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E NG > Aa Ambls. 
The Horſe cin trot. = the Mare can amble: | | 


Here's clipping and kiſſi ing, With ſtore of delight, 
With Friskine, and Frolicks, EE ſeldome 1 18 ſeen, 

To ſport all the "day- time, and play in the ntght, 
W here \ oung- men and Maids, do meet on a Green. 


Toa gallant new Iune, called Anarew and Mandliv. 


Peter the Blr mmer, and Miles of the Pill + Pet Nelly fozſoth did fail in her p2omile,' | 
geſſe of the Buttcry, and Doll of the Darp; becauſe ſhe did not like his ware: | 

They went and gatheceo young P2imroſes, Tis a dainty thing to dandle a Baby, 

To make them ſundrey ſozts of Poftes, And Joan in the dark, is as god as my Lady, 


Wi ſiam put on his Poliday Jacket, Keſter take Heſter by the hand, 
Gryſſ«t. put on her Rufſet Crap; come play us a Tune thou trufky Tront: 
Meg had a Ribon hung down to her Placket, A match ( quoth Roger) and if4t doth ſtand, 
and ſo they went gingling all the wap: 
To ſolace their lips, and ſweten their laboz, 
They met on a Green, with a Pipe & a Taboz, 


Frinkham Frankham is a fine dance, 
young Ii did trip it on her Toes; 

And Jon came into the place by chance, 
whoſe cheeks were like the Crimſen Role: 
They coupled themſclves like Biꝛds of a fea- 
And fated it fin;ly altogetoer, (ther, 


and ſo they jumbled round abouf, | 
With Salinęers round, ę the French Canaries, . 
That paſſed Iack-puddivg, e all his Fegaries, 


Ralph got Rachel about the middle, 
and Simon ſuckt up all the Eggs: | 
Philip did play with bis Bag-pipe E Fiddle, 
Wy jumping loan did ſhake hor Legs, 
Ver Apron was white, and her Peoticoat red, 


7 Ndrew, Maudlin, Rebecca and Will, Jane bagan to jaſtle with Thomas, „ 
pꝛetty "eg, with Ioſeph and Mary, Humphrey thought to find ber there; 
And they were moſt ſwe&tly brought to Bed: 


- 
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The ſecond Part, to the lame Tune. 


Old tmel⸗(mock Sem dclights to Low, 
fo love will creep, where it cannot go: 
Neds noſe will ſerve foz a poze⸗mans Saw 


£2 and Kate did tread upon his toe: 
Poung-men do lobe to be with Paids, 


P the Pedler is a bon Blade. 
but the Brom-man is ansther, 
Foz thep belong to the Tribe of Gad, 
and learn'd this Actton from their Pother 
Tom Tinkers Ware is ſpecial Pettle, 


And Dennis did [mile like a Furmitp⸗kettle And Gillian was like the Quæn of Spades. 


Clim the Carrier is come home, 

and b2ought to town god Fiſh k Puſtard, 
Precilla did dance a Jig with Tom, (ard, 
which mate his buttocks quake like a Cuffs 
With clipping and kifling,#kind imbzaces 
The voung⸗ men fumbled about with their 

Laſſes⸗ 

loeky and Ienny with Arthur of Rradly, 

Roger ot Coverly and his conſozt, 
Did trick and trim it wonderfull madly, 
The lo they concluded, # ended their ſpo2t, 


Richards Feather will never leave wagging 
J:mes and Nan in the Cole-hole are gotten 
And fimple Nick will never leave bragging, 
becauſe his Father is dead and rotten. 
When lack from Mert her Poꝛtion had got, 
Tis nd that makes the Dld-woman trot. 


Robins noſe will never leave dꝛopping, 
hang up ſo:row, caſt awap care: 
And Cupi i cateh't young Sarah napping, 


as Moſs by chance did catch bis Pare, | 
Der Apꝛon is toſhozt befo2e, e Horſe can trot .and thy Pare can amble 


Which made poz Margery cry full ſoze. The I end my Countey Ramble, F6xs. 
Lyndon, Pi inted for Thomas - ez at the Angel without Nexgæte. 


